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A 

Political Romance^ 

SIR, 

my laft,,for want of fome- 
thing better': ]tq write about, 
I told you what. a.’W^rJd.pf 
Fending arid Proving we have 
had of late, in this little Vil¬ 
lage of ours, about an old-caJl-Pair-of- 
black-PluJh-Breeches, which John, our Pa- 
riih-Clerk, about ten Years ago, it feems, 
had made a Promife of to one Prim, who 

is our Sexton and Dog-Whipper.-To 

this you write me Word, that you have 
had more than either one or two Occalions 
to know a good deal of the ihifty Beha¬ 
viour of this faid Mafter Prim, — and that 
A you 




you are aftonifhed, nor can you for your 
Soul conceive, how fo worthlefs a Fellow, 
and fo worthlefs a Thing into the Bargain, 
could become the Occafion of fuch a 
Racket as I have reprefented. 

Now, though you do not fay expreffly, 
you could wifh to hear any more about it, 
yet I fee plain enough that I have raifed 
your Curiolity; and therefore, from the 
fame Motive, that I flightly mentioned it 
at all in my laft Letter, I will, in this, give 
you a full and very circumftantial Account 
of the whole Affair. 

But, before I begin, I mull firll fet you 
right in oiie very material Point, in which 
I have miffied youj as to the true Caufe 
of all this Uproar amongft us;— which 
does not take its Rife, as I then told you, 
from the Affair of the Breeches \— but, on 
the contrary, the whole Affair of the 
Breeches has taken its Rife from it:— 
To underfland which, you mufl know, 
that the firll Beginning of the Squabble 
was not between 'John the Parifh-Clerk 
and 'Trim the Sexton, but betwixt the Par- 
fon of the Parifh and the faid Mailer Trim, 

about 
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about an old Watch-Coat, which had many 
Years hung up in the Church, which Trim 
had fet his Heart upon; and nothing would 
ferve Trim but he muft take it home, in 
order to have it converted into a warm 
Under-Petticoat for his Wife, and a jerkin 
for himfelf, againft Winter; which, in a 
plaintive Tone, he moll humbly begg’d his 
Reverence would confent to. 

I need not tell you. Sir, who have fo 
often felt it, that a Principle of ftrong 
Companion tranfports a generous Mind 
fometimes beyond what is ftridlly right,— 
the Parfon was within an Ace of being an 
honourable Example of this very Crime;— 
for no fooner did the dillind: Words— 
Petticoat—poor Wife — warm — Winter 

ftrike upon his Ear,-but his Heart 

warmed, and, before Trim had well got 
to the End of his Petition, (being a Gentle¬ 
man of a frank and open Temper] he told 
him he was welcome to it, with all his 
Heart and Soul. But, Trim, fays he, as you 
fee I am but juft got down tomyLiving,and 
am an utter Stranger to all Parilh-Matters, 
know nothing about this old Watch-Coat 
you beg of me, having never feen it in my 
A 2 Life, 



[ 4 ] 

Life, and therefore cannot be a Judge 
whether ’tis fit for fuch a Purpofe; or, if 
it is, in Truth, know not whether ’tis 
mine to beftow upon you or not;— you 
muft have a Week or ten Days Patience, 
till I can make fome Inquiries about it;— 
and, if I find it is in my Power, I tell you 
again, Man, your Wife is heartily welcome 
to an Under-Petticoat out of it, and you 
to a Jerkin, was the Thing as good again 
as you reprefent it. 

It is necelfary to inform you. Sir, in 
this Place, That the Parfon was earneftly 
bent to ferve ’Trim in this Affair, not only 
fi'om the Motive of Generofity, which I 
have juftly afcribed to him, but likewife 
from another Motive; and that was by 
way of making fome Sort of Recompence 
for a Multitude of fmall Services which 
Trim had occafionally done, and indeed 
was continually doing, (as he was much 
about the Houfe) when his own Man was 
out of the way. For all thefe Reafons to¬ 
gether, I fay, the Parfon of the Parifh in¬ 
tended to ferve Trim in this Matter to the 
utmoft of his Power; All that was want¬ 
ing was previoufly to inquire, if any one 

had 
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had a Claim to it;— or whether, as it had, 
Time immemorial, hung up in the 
Church, the taking it down might not 
raife a Clamour in the Parilh. Thefe In¬ 
quiries were the very Thing that T^rim 
dreaded in his Heart.— He knew very 
well that if the Parfon fliould but fay one 
Word to the Church-War dens about it, 
there would be an End of the whole Af¬ 
fair. For this, and fome other Reafonsnot 
necelTary to be told you, at prefent, Trim 
was for allowing no Time in this Mat¬ 
ter ;— but, on the contrary, doubled his 
Diligence and Importunity at the Vicarage- 
Houfe;— plagued the whole Family to 
Death; preffed his fuit Morning, Noon, 
and Night; and, to fliorten my Story, 
teazed the poor Gentleman, who was but 
in an ill State of Health, almoft out of his 
Life about it. 

You will not wonder, when I tell you, 
that all this Hurry and Precipitation, on 
the Side of Mafter Trim, produced its na¬ 
tural Effect on the Side of the Parfon, and 
that was, a Sufpicion that all was not right 
at the Bottom. 


He 



He was one Evening fitting alone in his 
Study, weighing and turning this Doubt 
every Way in his Mind; and, after an 
Hour and a half’s ferious Deliberation up¬ 
on the Affair, and running over Tr/zw’s Be¬ 
haviour throughout,— he was juft faying 
to himfelf. It mujl be fo ; when a fudden 
Rap at the Door put an End to his Solilo¬ 
quy,— and, in a few Minutes, to his 
Doubts too; fora Labourer in the Town, 
who deem’d himfelf paft his fifty-fecond 
Year, had been returned by the Conftable 
in the Militia-Lift, — and he had come, 
with a Groat in his Hand, to fearch the 
Parifh Regifter for his Age. — The Parfbn 
bid the poor Fellow put the Groat into his 
Pocket, and go into the Kitchen: — Then 
(hutting the Study Door, and taking down 
the Parifh Regifter, — Who knows, fays he, 
but I may find fomething here about this felf- 
fame Watch-Coat'? — He had fcarce un- 
clafped the Book, in faying this, when he 
popp’d upon the very Thing he wanted, 
fairly wrote on the firft Page, pafted to the 
Infide of one of the Covers, whereon was 
a Memorandum about the very Thing in 
Queftion, in thefe exprefs Words: 



^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

€|je great 9^atcl^s€oat toajef }»urcfiafel> 
atib giben.abobe ttao l^untireti Wtat^ ago, 
ftp t^t Eorb of tt^e a^anor, to tftiief ^arift)s 
Cl^urcl^, to tf)e foie aife an6 25eI)oof of tlje 
poor ^ertonjf tl^ereof, anb tijeir .^uccefforp, 
for eber, to fie fijom fip tfiem refpectifielp 
in tointerlp eolli l^igfitiS, in ringing Com¬ 
plines, Paffing-Bells, &c. fijfiiefi tfiefaifi SI orb 
of tfie a^anor fiab bone, in ^ietp, to fieep 
tfie poor ?^retcfiep toarm, anb for tfie <i5oob 
of fiijef oton J»oul, for tofiiefi tfiep toere bis 
recteb to prap, &c. &c. &c. &c. Juft Hea¬ 
ven ! faid the Parfon to himfelf, looking 
upwards, What an Efcape have I had! 
Give this for an Under-Petticoat to Trim’r 
Wife I I would not have confented to fuch 
a Defecration to be Primate of all Eng¬ 
land ; nay, I would not have difurb'd a 
fngle Button of it for half my Tythes ! 


Scarce were the Words out of his Mouth, 
when in pops Trim with the whole Sub¬ 
ject of the Exclamation under both his 
Arms.— I fay, under both his Arms;— for 
he had adtually got it ripp’d and cut out 
ready, his own Jerkin under one Arm, and 
the Petticoat under the other, in order to 
be carried to the Taylor to be made up,— 

and 



and had juft ftepp’d in, in high Spirits, to 
fhew the Parfon how cleverly it had held 
out. 

There are many good Similies now fub- 
fifting in the World, but which I have nei¬ 
ther Time to recolledt or look for, which 
would give you a ftrong Conception of 
the Aftonifhment and honeft Indignation 
which this unexpedted Stroke of Trim's 
Impudence imprelf’d upon the Parfon’s 
Looks.— Let it fuffice to fay. That it ex¬ 
ceeded all fair Defcription,— as well as all 
Power of proper Refentment,— except 
this, that Trim was ordered, in a ftern 
Voice, to lay the Bundles down upon the 
Table,— to go about his Bufinefs, and wait 
upon him, at his Peril, the next Morning 
at Eleven precifely: Againft this Hour 
like a wife Man, the Parfon had fent to 
delire yohn the Parilh-Clerk, who bore 
an exceeding good Charadter as a Man of 
Truth, and who having, moreover, a 
pretty Freehold of about eighteen Pounds a 
Year in the Townlhip, was a leading Man 
in it; and, upon the whole, was luch a 
one of whom it might be faid,— That he 
rather did Honour to his Office,— than 

that 
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that his Office did Honour to him.— Him 
he fends for, with the Church-Wardens, 
and one of the Sides-Men, a grave, know¬ 
ing, old Man, to be prefent:— For as Tr/w 
had with-held the whole Truth from the 
Parfon, touching the Watch-Coat, he 
thought it probable he would as certainly 
do the fame Thing to others; though this, 
I faid, was wife, the Trouble of the Precau¬ 
tion might have been fpared,— becaufe the 
Parfbn's Character was unblemifh’d,—and 
he had ever been held by the World in the 
Eftimation of a Man of Honour and Inte¬ 
grity.— Trim'% Chara6ber,on the contrary, 
was as well known, if not in the World, 
yet, at leaf!:, in all the Parifh, to be that of 
a little, dirty, pimping, pettifogging, ambi¬ 
dextrous Fellow,—who neither cared what 
he did or faid of any, provided he could get a 
Penny by it.— This might, I fay, have made 
any Precaution needlefs;— but you muft 
know, as the Parfon had in a Manner but 
juft got down to his Living, he dreaded the 
Confequences of the leaft ill Impreffion on 
his firft Entrance amongft his Parifhioners, 
which would have difabled him from do¬ 
ing them the Good he wifhed;— so that, 
out of Regard to his Flock, more than the 
B necef- 



neceffary Care due to himfelf, — he was re- 
folv’d not to lie at the Mercy of what Re- 
fentment might vent, or Malice lend an Ear 
to.— Accordingly the whole Matter was 
rehearfed from firll to laft by the Parfon, 
in the Manner I’ve told you, in the Hear¬ 
ing of °John the Parifli-Clerk, and in the 
Prefence of Trim. 

Trim had little to fay for himfelf, ex¬ 
cept “ That the Parfon had abfolutely pro- 
mifed to befriend him and his Wife in the 
Affair, to the utmoft of his Power; That 
the Watch-Coat was certainly in his 
Power, and that he might ftill give it him 
if he pleafed.” 

To this, the Parfbn’s Reply was fhort, 
but ftrong, “That nothing was in his 
Power to do, but what he could do honeji- 
ly ;—That in giving the Coat to him and 
his Wife, he fhould do a manifeft Wrong to 
the next Sexton; the great Watch-Coat 
being the moft comfortable Part of the 
Place:—That he fhould, moreover, injure 
the Right of his own Succeffor, who would 
be juft fb much a worfe Patron, as the 
Worth of the Coat amounted to;—and in 



a Word, he declared that his whole Intent 
in promifing that Coat, was Charity to 
'Trim ; but Wrong to no Man; that was a 
Referve, he faid, made in all Cafes of this 
Kind:—and he declared folemnly, in Verbo 
Sacerdotis, That this was his Meaning, and 
was fo under Rood by Trim himfelf.” 

With the Weight of this Truth, and the 
great good Senfe and ftrong Reafon which 
accompanied all the Parfon faid upon the 
Subjed:,— poor was driven tohislaft 

Shift,— and begg’d he might be fuffered 
to plead his Right and Title to the Watch- 
Coat, if not by Promife, at leaft by Servi¬ 
ces .— It was well known how much he 
was entitled to it upon thefe Scores: That 
he had black’d the Parfon’s Shoes without 
Count, and greafed his Boots above fifty 
Times:—That he had run for Eggs into the 
Town upon all Occafions;—whetted the 
Knives at all Hours;—catched hisHorfe 
and rubbed him down:— That for his 
Wife (he had been ready upon all Occafions 
to charr for them;— and neither he nor fhe, 
to the beft of his Remembrance, ever took 
a Farthing, or any thing beyond a Mug of 
Ale.— To this Account of his Services he 
B 2 begg’d 



begg’d Leave to add thofe of his Wifhes, 
which, he faid, had been equally great.— 
He affirmed, and was ready, he faid, to 
make it appear, by Numbers of Witnefles, 
“ He had drank his Reverence’s Health a 
thoufand Times, (by the bye, he did not 
add out of the Parfon’s own Ale): That 
he not only drank his Health, but wiffi’d 
it; and never came to the Houfe, but afk’d 
his Man kindly how he did; that in par¬ 
ticular, about half a Year ago, when his 
Reverence cut his Finger in paring an Ap¬ 
ple, he went half a Mile to alk a cunning 
Woman, what was good to Ranch Blood, 
and adlually returned with a Cobweb in his 
Breeches Pocket:— Nay, fays Trim, it 
was not a Fortnight ago, when your Reve¬ 
rence took that violent Purge, that I went 
to the far End of the whole Town to bor¬ 
row you a Clofe-ftool,— and came back, 
as my Neighbours, who flouted me, will 
all bear witnefs, with the Pan upon my 
Head, and never thought it too much.” 

Trim concluded his pathetick Remon- 
llrance with faying, “ He hoped his Re¬ 
verence’s Heart would not fuffer him to 
requite lb many faithful Services by lb un¬ 
kind 
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kind a Return:—That if it was fo, as he 
was the firft, fo he hoped he ihould be the 
laft. Example of a Man of his Condition 
fo treated,”-This Plan of Tr/W’s De¬ 

fence, which Trim had put himfelf upon, 
— could admit of no other Reply but a ge¬ 
neral Smile. 

Upon the whole, let me inform you. 
That all that could be faid, pro and con, on 
both Sides, being fairly heard, it was plain. 
That Trim, in every Part of this Affair, 

had behaved very ill;-and one Thing, 

which was never expedted to be known of 
him, happening in the Courfe of this De¬ 
bate to come out againft him;— namely, 
That he had gone and told the Parfon, be¬ 
fore he had ever fet Foot in his Parifh, 
That John his Parifh-Clerk, his Church- 
Wardens, and Ibme of the Heads of the 
Parifh, were a Parcel of Scoundrels.— Up 
on the Upfhot, Trim was kick’d out of 
Doors; and told, at his Peril, never to 
come there again. 

At firft Trim huff’d and bounced most 
terribly;— fwore he would get a War¬ 
rant ;— then nothing would ferve him but 

he 
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he would call a Bye-Law, and tell the 
whole Parilh how the Parfon had mifufed 
him;— but cooling of that, as fearing the 
Parlbn might poffibly bind him over to his 
good Behaviour, and, for aught he knew, 
might fend him to the Houfe of Correc¬ 
tion,— he let the Parfon alone; and to re¬ 
venge himfelf, falls foul upon his Clerk, 
who had no more to do in the Quarrel than 
you or I;— rips up the Promife of the old- 
caft—Pair—of—black—Plulh— Breeches, and 
raifes an Uproar in the Town about it, not- 
withftanding it had flept ten Years.— But 
all this you muft know, is look’d upon in 
no other Light, but as an artful ftroke of 
Generalfhip in Trim, to raife a Duft, and 
cover himfelf under the difgraceful Cha- 
ftifement he had undergone. 

If your curiofity is not yet fatiffied,— I 
will now proceed to relate the Battle of 
the Breeches, in the fame exadt Manner 
I have done that of the Watch-Coat. 

Be it known then, that, about ten 
Years ago, when "John was appointed Pa- 
rilh-Clerk of this Church, this faid Mafter 
Trim took no fmall Pains to get into yohn’s 



[- 5 ] 

good Graces; in order, as it afterwards 
appeared, to coax a Promife out of him of 
a Pair of Breeches, which 'John had then 
by him, of black Plufh, not much the 
worfe for wearing;— Trim only begging 
for God’s fake to have them beftowed up¬ 
on him when John should think fit to call: 
them. 

Trim was one of thofe kind of Men who 
loved a Bit of Finery in his Heart, and 
would rather have a tatter’d Rag of a Bet¬ 
ter Body’s, than the beft plain whole Thing 
his Wife could Ipin him. 

John, who was naturally unfufpicious, 
made no more Difficulty of promifing the 
Breeches, than the Parfon had done in pro¬ 
mifing the Great Coat; and, indeed, with 

fomething lefs Referve,-becaufe the 

Breeches were John’s omon, and he could 
give them, without Wrong, to whom he 
thought fit. 

It happened, I was going to fay un¬ 
luckily, but I fhould rather fay, moft 
luckily, for Trim, for he was the only 
Gainer by it,— that a Quarrel, about feme 

fix 



fix or eight Weeks after this, broke out 
between the late Parfon of the Parifli 
and John the Clerk. Somebody (and 
it was thought to be Nobody but Trim) 
had put it into the Parfon’s Head, “ That 
John’s Delk in the Church was, at the 
leaft, four Inches higher than it fhould 

be:-That the Thing gave OfFenfe, 

and was indecorous, inafinuch as it ap¬ 
proach’d too near upon a Level with the 
Parfon’s Delk itfelf. This Hardfhip the 
Parfon complained of loudly, — and told 
John one Day after Prayers,— “He could 
bear it no longer:— And would have it al¬ 
ter’d and brought down as it fliould be.” 
John made no other Reply, but, “ That 
the Delk was not of his railing:— That 
’twas not one Hair Breadth higher than he 
found it;— and that as he found it, fo would 
he leave it:— In Ihort, he would neither 
make an Encroachment, nor would he 
fulFer one.” 

The late Parfon might have his Virtues, 
but the leading Part of his Character was 
not Humility’, fo that John’s Stilfhefs in 
this Point was not likely to reconcile Mat¬ 
ters.— This was Trim’s Harveft. 


After 
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After a friendly Hint to "John to ftand 
his Ground, — away hies Trim to make his 
Market at the Vicarage:— What palT’d 
there, I will not fay, intending not to be 
uncharitable; fo fhall content myfelf with 
only gueffing at it, from the fudden change 
that appeared in Trim's Drefs for the bet¬ 
ter ;— for he had left his old ragged Coat, 
Hat and Wig, in the Stable, and was come 
forth llrutting acrofs the Church-yard, 
y’clad in a good creditable caft Coat, large 
Hat and Wig, which the Parfon had just 
given him.— Ho! Ho! Hollo! yohn ! 
cries Trim, in an inlblent Bravo, as loud as 
ever he could bawl— See here, my Lad! 
how fine I am.— The more Shame for 
you, anfwered yohn, ferioufly. — Do you 
think. Trim, fays he, fuch Finery, gain’d 
by fuch Services, becomes you, or can 
wear well ?— Fye upon it, Trim ;— I could 
not have expedted this from you, confi- 
dering what Friendfliip you pretended, 
and how kind I have ever been to you: 
— how many Shillings and Sixpences I 
have generoufly lent you in your Diftref- 
fes .f — Nay, it was but t’other Day that I 
promifed you thefe black Plufti Breeches I 

have on.-Rot your Breeches, quoth 

C Trim 



Trim-, for Trim’s Brain was half turn’d 
with his new Finery:—Rot your Breeches, 
fays he, — I would not take them up, were 
they laid at my Door;— give ’em, and be 

d—d to you, to whom you like;- I 

would have you to know I can have a bet¬ 
ter Pair at the Parfon’s any Day in the 
Week :—John told him plainly, as his 
Word had once palTd him, he had a Spi¬ 
rit above taking Advantage of his Info- 
lence, in giving them away to another:— 
But, to tell him his Mind freely, he 
thought he had got fo many Favours of 
that Kind, and was fo likely to get many 
more for the fame Services, of the Parfon, 
that he had better give up the Breeches, 
with good Nature, to fome one who would 
be more thankful for them. 

Here John mentioned Mark Slender, 
(who, it feems, the Day before, had afk’d 
John for ’em) not knowing they were un¬ 
der Promife to Trim. -“ Come, Trim, 

fays he, let poor Mark have ’em,- 

You know he has not a Pair to his 

A-: Befides, you fee he is juft of my 

Size, and they will fit him to a T ; where¬ 
as, if I give ’em to you, — look ye, they 
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are not worth much; and, befides, you 
could not get your Backlide into them, if 
you had them, without tearing them all 
to Pieces.” 

Every Tittle of this was moft undoubt¬ 
edly true; for 'Trim, you muft know, by 
foul Feeding, and playing the good Fel¬ 
low at the Parfon’s, was grown fomewhat 
grofs about the lower Parts, if not higher: 
So that, as all 'John faid upon the Occa- 
fion was fadl. Trim with much ado, and 
after a hundred Hum’s and Hah’s, at laft, 
out of mere compaffion to Mark, Jigns, 
feals and delivers up all Uligljt, 3^ntereft, 
and ^menfton^ Inlb^tfoebet, in anb to tfyt 
fain 20 >rcecfie 3 ef; tl>crebp binlimg l)ijBf l^eirjf, 
Cjcecutotjef, glbminifttatorief, anb ^tCBffncief, 
nebct more to call tljc faib Claim in <®ues 
ftion. 

All this Renunciation was fet forth in 
an ample Manner, to be in pure Pity to 
Mark's Nakednefs;— but the Secret was. 
Trim had an Eye to, and firmly expedled 
in his own Mind, the great Green Pulpit- 
Cloth and old Velvet Cufliion, which 
were that very Year to be taken down;— 
C 2 which 
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which, by the Bye, could he have wheed¬ 
led John a fecond Time out of ’em, as he 
hoped, he had made up the Lofs of his 
Breeches Seven-fold. 

Now, you muft know, this Pulpit- 
Cloth and Cufliion were not in yohn’^ 
Gift, but in the Church-Wardens, &c .— 
However, as I faid above, that yohn was 
a leading Man in the Parifh, Trim knew 
he could help him to them if he would:— 

But yohn had got a Surfeit of him;- 

fo, when the Pulpit-cloth, &c were ta¬ 
ken down, they were immediately given 
{yohn having a great fay in it) to William 
Doe, who underftood very well what Ufe 
to make of them. 

As for the old Breeches, poor Mark 
Slender lived to wear them but a fhort 
Time, and they got into the Pofleffion of 
Lorry Slim, an unlucky Wight, by whom 

they are ftill worn;-in Truth, as 

you will guefs, they are very thin by this 
Time:—But Lorry hse&^i light Heart; and 
what recommends them to him, is this, 
that, as thin as they are, he knows that 
Trim, let him fay what he will to the con¬ 
trary, ftill envies the Pojfejfor of them, — 

and 



and, with all his Pride, would be very glad 
to wear them after him. 

Upon this Footing have thefe Affairs 

flept quietly for near ten Years,-and 

would have llept for ever, but for the un¬ 
lucky Kicking-Bout; which, as I faid, 
has ripp’d this Squabble up afrefh: So 
that it was no longer than laft Week, 
that Trim met and infulted ’John in the 
public Town-Way, before a hundred 
People;— tax’d him with the Promife of 
the old-caft-Pair-of-black-Breeches, not- 
withftanding Trim's fblemn Renunciation; 
twitted him with the Pulpit-Cloth and 
Velvet Cufhion,— as good as told him, he 
was ignorant of the common Duties of his 
Clerkfhip; adding, very inlblently. That 
he knew not fo much as to give out a 
common Pfalm in Tune.- 

John contented himfelf with giving a 
plain Anfwer to every Article that Trim 
had laid to his Charge, and appealed to his 
Neighbours who remembered the whole 
Affair;— and as he knew there was never 
any Thing to be got in wreftling with a 

Chim- 
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Chimney-Sweeper,—he was going to take 
Leave of Trim for ever.— But, hold,— 
the Mob by this Time had got round 
them,and their High MightinelTes infilled 
upon having Trim tried upon the Spot. — 
Trim was accordingly tried; and, after a 
full Hearing, was convidled afecond Time, 
and handled more roughly by one or more 
of them, than even at the Parfon's. 

Trim, fays one, are you not afliamed of 
yourfelf, to make all this Rout and Di- 
fturbance in the Town, and fet Neigh¬ 
bours together by the Ears, about an old- 
worn - out - Pair - of - call - Breeches, not 
worth Half a Crown ?— Is there a caft- 
Coat, or a Place in the whole Town, that 
will bring you in a Shilling, but what you 
have fnapp’d up, like a greedy Hound as 
you are? 

In the firft Place, are you not Sexton 
and Dog-Whipper, worth Three Pounds 
a Year?— Then you begg’d the Church- 
Wardens to let your Wife have the Walh- 
ing and Darning of the Surplice and 
Church-Linen, which brings you in Thir¬ 
teen 
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teen Shillings and Four Pence.—Then you 
have Six Shillings and Eight Pence for 
oiling and winding up the Clock, both paid 
you at Eajler .— The Pinder’s Place, which 
is worth Forty Shillings a Year,—you have 
got that too.—You are the Bailiff, which the 
late Parfon got you, which brings you in 
Forty Shillings more.—Befidesall this,you 
have Six Pounds a Year, paid you Quarter¬ 
ly for being Mole-Catcher to the Parifh.— 
Aye, fays the lucklefe Wight above-men¬ 
tioned, (who was ftanding clofe to him 
with his Plufh Breeches on) “You are not 
only Mole-Catcher, Trim, but you catch 
Stray Conies too in the Dark; and you 
pretend a Licence for it, which, I trow, 
will be look’d into at the next Quarter Ses¬ 
sions.” I maintain it, I have a Licence, 
fays Trim, blufhing as red as Scarlet:— 
I have a Licence,— and as I farm a War¬ 
ren in the next Parilh, I will catch Conies 
every Hour of the Night.— Tou catch 
Conies! cries a toothlefs old Woman, who 
was juft paffing by.- 

This fet the Mob a laughing, and fent 
every Man home in perfect good Humour, 

except 
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except Trim, who waddled very flowly 
off with that Kind of inflexible Gravity 
only to be equalled by one Animal in the 
whole Creation, — and furpalTed by none. 
I am, 

SIR, 

Tours, Gfc. Gfc. 


FIN 


I S. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

I Have broke open my Letter to inform 
you, that I miff’d the Opportunity of 
fending it by the Meffenger, who I ex¬ 
pected would have called upon me in his 
Return through this Village to Tork,{o it 
has laid a Week or ten Days by me. 

-I am not forry for the Difappoint- 

ment, becaufe fomething has fince hap¬ 
pened, in Continuation of this Affair, 
which I am thereby enabled to tranfmit to 
you, all under one Trouble. 

When I finifhed the above Account, I 
thought (as did every Soul in the Parifh) 
Trim had met with fo thorough a Rebuff 
from John the Pariih-Clerk and the 
Town’s Folks, who all took againft him, 
that Trim would be glad to be quiet, and 
let the Matter reft. 

But, it feems, it is not half an Hour ago 
fince Trim fallied forth again; and, having 
borrowed a Sow-Gelder’s Horn, with hard 
Blowing he got the whole Town round 
him, and endeavoured to raife a Difturb- 
D ance, 
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ance, and fight the whole Battle over 
again:— That he had been ufed in the laft 
Fray worfe than a Dog;— not by ^ohn the 
Parifli-Clerk, — for I (hon’d not, quoth 
Trim, have valued him a Ru£h fingle 
Hands:—But all the Townfided with him, 
and twelve Men in Buckram fet upon me 
all at once, and kept me in Play at Sword’s 
Point for three Hours together. — Befides, 
quoth Trim, there were two milbegotten 
Knaves in Kendal Green, who lay all the 
while in Ambufli in "John'^ own Houfe, 
and they all fixteen came upon my Back, 
and let drive at me together.— A Plague, 
fays Trim, of all Cowards!— Tr/«2 repeated 
this Story above a Dozen Times;— which 
made fome of the Neigbours pity him, 
thinking the poor Fellow crack-brain’d, 
and that he actually believed what he faid. 
After this Trim dropp’d the Affair of 
the Breeches, and begun a frefh Difpute 
about the Reading-Dejk, which I told you 
had occalioned fome fmall Difpute be¬ 
tween the late Parfbn and John, Ibme 
Years ago. 

This Reading-DeJk, as you will obferve, 
was but an Epifode wove into the main 
Story by the Bye;— for the main Affair 

was 
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was the battle of the Breeches and Great 
Watch-Coat, — However, Hrim being at 
laft driven out of thefe two Citadels,—he 
has feized hold, in his Retreat, of this 
Reading-Dejk, with a View, as it feems, 
to take Shelter behind it. 

I cannot fay but the man has fought it 
out obftinately enough;— and, had his 
Caufe been good, I fhould have really pi¬ 
tied him. For when he was driven out 
of the Great Watch Coat, — you see, he 
did not run away;— no,—he retreated be¬ 
hind the Breeches ;— and, when he could 
make nothing of it behind the Breeches ,— 
he got behind the Reading-DeJk. —To what 
other Hold Trim will next retreat, the 
Politicians of this Village are not agreed.— 
Some think his next Move will be towards 
the Rear of the Parfon’s Boat; — but, as it 
is thought he cannot make a long Stand 
there, — others are of Opinion, That Trim 
will once more in his Life get hold of the 
Parfon’s Horfe, and charge upon him, or 
perhaps behind him. — But as the Horfe 
is not eafy to be caught, the more general 
Opinion is. That, when he is driven out 
of the Reading-Dejk, he will make his laft 
Retreat in fuch a Manner as, if poflible, 
D 2 to 
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to gain the Clofe-Stool, and defend him- 
felf behind it to the very laft Drop, If 
Trim ihould make this Movement, by my 
Advice he (hould be left befides his Cita¬ 
del, in full Pofleflion of the Field of 
Battle;— where, ’tis certain, he will keep 
every Body a League off, and may pop by 
himfelf till he is weary: Befides, as Trim 
feems bent upon purging himfelf, and may 
have Abundance of foul Humours to work 
off, I think he cannot be better placed. 

But this is all Matter of Speculation.— 
Let me carry you back to Matter of Fad:, 
and tell you what Kind of a Stand Trim 
has adually made behind the faid Dejk. 

“ Neighbours and Townfmen all, I will 
be fworn before my Lord Mayor, That 
"John and his nineteen Men in Buckram, 
have abufed me worfe than a Dog; for they 
told you that I play’d faff and go-loose 
with the late Parfon and him, in that old 
Dilpute of theirs about the Reading-Dejk ; 
and that I made Matters worfe between 
them, and not better.” 

Of this Charge, Trim declared he was 
as innocent as the Child that was unborn: 

That 
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That he would be Book-iworn he had no 
Hand in it. He produced a ftrong Wit- 
neis;— and, moreover, infinuated, that 
John himfelf, inftead of being angry for 
what he had done in it, had actually 
thank’d him. Aye, Trim, fays the 
Wight in the Plufh Breeches, but that 
was. Trim, the Day before John found 
thee out.— Befides, Trim, there is nothing 
in that:—For, the very Year that thou 
waft made Town’s Finder, thou knoweft 
well, that I both thank’d thee myfelf; and, 
moreover, gave thee a good warm Supper 
for turning John Lund'& Cows and Horfes 
out of my Hard-Corn Clofe; which if 
thou had’ft not done, (as thou told’ft me) 
I ftiould have loft my whole Crop: 
Whereas, John Lund and Thomas Patt, 
who are both here to teftify, and will take 
their Oaths on’t. That thou thyfelf waft 
the very Man who fet the Gate open; and, 
after all,— it was not thee Trim ,— ’twas 
the Blackfmith’s poor Lad who turn’d 
them out: So that a Man may be thank’d 
and rewarded too for a good Turn which 
he never did, nor ever did intend. 

Trim could not fuftain this unexpedled 
Stroke;— fo Trim march’d off the Field, 

without 
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without Colours flying, or his Horn found¬ 
ing, or any other Enfigns of Honour 
whatever. 

Whether after this Trim intends to rally 
a fecond Time,— or whether Trim may 
not take it into his Head to claim the Vic¬ 
tory,— no one but Trim himfelf can in¬ 
form you ;-However, the general Opi¬ 
nion, upon the whole, is this,-That, 

in three feveral pitch’d Battles, Trim has 
been fo trimmed, as never difaftrous Hero 
was trimm’d before him. 
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The key. 

T his Romance was, by feme Mif- 
chance or other, dropp’d in the 
Minfter-Tard, York, and pick’d up by a 
Member of a fmall Political Club in that 
City; where it was carried, and publickly 
read to the Members the lall Club Night. 

It was inftantly agreed to, by a great 
Majority, That it was a Political Romance ; 
but concerning what State or Potentate, 
could not fo ealily be fettled amongft them. 

The Prefident of the Night, who is 
thought to be as clear and quick-lighted 
as any one of the whole Club in Things of 
this Nature, dilcovered plainly. That the 
Difturbances therein fet forth, related to 
thofe on the Continent :— That Trim could 
be Nobody but the King of France y by 
whofe Ihifting and intriguing Behaviour, 
all Europe was fet together by the Ears:— 
That Yrim'% Wife was certainly the Em- 
prefs, who are as kind together, fays he, 
as any Man and Wife can be for their 

Lives. 
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Lives,— The more Shame for ’em, fays an 
Alderman, low to himfelf.— Agreeable to 
this Key, continues the Prefident, — The 
Parfon, who I think is a moft excellent 
Charadter,— is His Moft Excellent Ma- 
jefty King George; — John, the Parifti- 
Clerk, is the King of PruJJia ; who, by the 
Manner of hisfirft cntcting Saxony, fhew’d 
the World moft evidently, — That he did 
know how to lead out the Pfalm, and in 
Tune and Time too, notwithftanding 
Trim'& vile Infult upon him in that Parti¬ 
cular.— But who do you think, fays a Sur¬ 
geon and Man-Midwife, who fat next 
him, (whofe Coat-Button the Prefident, 
in the Earneftnelsof this Explanation, had 
got fall hold of, and had thereby partly 
drawn him over to his Opinion) Who do 
you think, M.^ Prefident, fays he, are 
meant by the Church-Wardens, Sides-Men, 
Mark Slender, Lorry Slim, &c. — Who do 
I think ? fays he. Why,— Why, Sir, as I 
take the Thing,— the Church-Wardens 
and Sides-Men, are the EleBors and the 
other Princes who form the Germanick 
Body. — And as for the other fubordinate 
Charadlers of Mark Slim ? — the unlucky 
Wight la the Plulh Breeches,— xh&Parfon's 

Man 
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Man who was fo often out of the Way, 

&c. &c. -these, to be fure are the fe- 

veral Marjhals and Generals, who fought, 
or fhould have fought, under them the laft 
Campaign. — The Men in Buckram, con¬ 
tinued the Prefident, are the Grofe of the 
King of PruJ]ia'% Army, who was as jliff 
a Body of Men as are in the World:—And 
Trim’^ faying they were twelve, and then 
nineteen, is a Wipe for the Brujfels Gazet¬ 
teer, who, to my Knowledge, was never 
two Weeks in the fame Story, about that 
or any thing elfe. 

As for the reft of the Romance, continu¬ 
ed the Prefident, it fufficiently explains it- 
felf,—The Old-caJi-Pair-of-Black-PluJh- 
Breecbes muft be Saxony, which the Elec¬ 
tor, you fee, has left off wearing :— And 
as for the Great Watch-Coat, which, you 
know, covers all, it fignifies all Europe-, 
comprehending, at leaft, fo many of its 
different States and Dominions, as we 
have any Concern with in the prefent 
War. 

I proteft, fays a Gentleman who fat 
next but one to the Prefident, and who, it 
feems, was the Parlbn of the Parifli, a 
E Mem- 
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Member not only of the Political, but alfo 
of a Mulical Club in the next Street;— 
I proteft, fays he, if this Explanation is 

right, which I think it is,-That the 

whole makes a very fine Symbol.-You 

have always Ibme Mufical Inftrument or 
other in your Head, I think, fays the Al¬ 
derman,-Mufical Inftrument! replies 

the Parfon,in Aftonilhment,—Mr Aider- 
man, I mean an Allegory ; and I think the 
greedy Dilpofition of Trm and his Wife, 
in ripping the Great Watch-Coat to Pieces, 
in order to convert it into a Petticoat for 
the one, and a Jerkin for the other, is one 
of the moft beautiful of the Kind I ever 
met with; and will fliew all the World 
what have been the true Views and Inten¬ 
tions of the Houfes of Bourbon and Au- 
Jiria in this abominable Coalition,— I 
might have called it Whoredom:—Nay, 
fays the Alderman, ’tis downright Adul- 
terydom, or nothing. 

This Hypothefis of the Prefi dent’s ex¬ 
plain’d every Thing in the Romance ex- 
treamly well; and, withall, was delivered 
with fo much Readinefs and Air of Cer¬ 
tainty, as begot an Opinion in two Thirds 
of the Club, that M.r Prefident was a6tu- 

ally 
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ally the Author of the Romance himfelf: 
But a Gentleman who fat on the oppofite 
Side of the Table, who had come piping- 
hot from reading the Hiftory of King Wil¬ 
liam's and Queen Anne's Wars, and who 
was thought, at the Bottom, to envy the 
Prefident the Honour both of the Romance 
and Explanation too, gave an entire new 
Turn to it all. He acquainted the Club, 
That M;: Prefident was altogether wrong 
in every Suppofition he had made, except 
that one, where the Great Watch-Coat was 
faid by him to reprefent Europe, or at lead; a 
great Part of it:— So far he acknowledged 
he was pretty right; but that he had not 
gone far enough backwards into our Hif¬ 
tory to come at the Truth. He then ac¬ 
quainted them, that the dividing the Great 
Watch-Coat did, and could, allude to no¬ 
thing else in the World but the Partition- 
Treaty ; which, by the Bye, he told them, 
was the mofi: unhappy and fcandalous 
Tranfaction in all King William's Life: It 
was that falfe Step, and that only, fays he, 
rifing from his Chair, and ftriking his Hand 
upon the Table with great Violence; it was 
that falfe Step, fays he, knitting his Brows 
E 2 and 


[ 36 ] 

and throwing his Pipe down upon the 
Ground, that has laid the Foundation of all 
the Difturbances and Sorrows we feel and 
lament at this very Hour; and as for TWiw’s 
giving up the Breeches, look ye, it is al- 
moft Word for Word copied from the 
French King and Dauphin's Renunciation 
of Spain and the West-Indies, which all the 
World knew (as was the very Cafe of the 
Breeches') were renounced by them on pur- 
pofe to be reclaim’d when Time fhould 
ferve. 

This Explanation had too much Inge¬ 
nuity in it to be altogether flighted; and, 
in Truth, theworfl; Fault it had,feem’d to 
be the prodigious Heat of it; which (as 
an Apothecary, who fat next the Fire, ob- 
ferv’d, in a very low Whifper to his next 
Neighbour) was fo much incorporated into 
every Particle of it, that it was impoflible, 
under fuch Fermentation, it fliould work 
its defired Effed:. 

This, however, no way intimidated a 
little valiant Gentleman, though he fat the 
very next Man, from giving an Opinion as 
diametrically oppolite as Fajl is from Weji. 

This 
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This Gentleman, who was by much the 
heft Geographer in the whole Club, and, 
moreover, fecond Coulin to an Engineer, 
was pofitive the Breeches meant Gibraltar ; 
for, if you remember. Gentlemen, fays he, 
tho’ poflibly you don’t, the Ichnography 
and Plan of that Town and Fortrefs, it 
exadtly refembles a Pair of Trunk-Hole, 
the two Promontories forming the two 
Slops, ^c. &c .— Now we all know, con¬ 
tinued he, that King George the Firft made 
a Promife of that important Pafs to the 
King of Spain :— So that the whole Drift 
of the Romance, according to my Senfe of 
Things, is merely to vindicate the King 
and the Parliament in that Tranfadtion, 
which made fo much Noife in the World. 

A Wholefale Taylor, who from the 
Beginning had relblved not to fpeak at all 
in the Debate,— was at laft drawn into it, 
by fomething very unexpedled in the laft 
Perfon’s Argument. 

He told the Company, frankly, he did 
not underftand what Ichnography meant: 

-But as for the Shape of a Pair of 

Breeches, as he had had the Advantage of 
cutting out fo many hundred Pairs in his 

Life- 



Life-Time, he hoped he might be allowed 
to know as much of the Matter as another 
Man. 

Now, to my Mind, fays he, there is 
nothing in all the Terraqueous Globe (a 
Map of which, it feems, hung up in his 
Work-Shop) fo like a Pair of Breeches 
unmade up, as the Ifland of Sicily :— Nor 
is there any thing, if you go to that, quoth 
an honeft Shoe-maker, who had the Ho¬ 
nour to be a Member of the Club, fo much 
like a fack-Boot, to my Fancy, as the 
Kingdom of Italy. — What the Duce has 
either Italy or Sicily to do in the Affair? 
cries the Prefident, who by this Time, 
began to tremble for his Hypothefis,— 
What have they to do ?— Why, anfwered 
the Partition-Treaty Gentleman, with 
great Spirit and Joy fparkling in his Eyes,-^ 
They have juft fb much. Sir, to do in the 
Debate as to overthrow your Suppofitions, 
and to eftablifh the Certainty of mine be¬ 
yond the Poflibility of a Doubt: For, fays 
he, (with an Air of Sovereign Triumph 
over the Prelident’s Politicks)— By the 
Partition-Treaty, Sir, both Naples and 
Sicily were the very Kingdoms made to 

devolve 
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devolve upon the Dauphin ;— and Trim'% 
greajing the Parfon's Boots, is a Devilifli 
Satyrical Stroke; for it expofes the Cor¬ 
ruption and Bribery made Ufe of at that 
Juncture, in bringing over the feveral 
States and Princes of Italy to ufe their In- 
terefts at Rome, to flop the Pope from gi¬ 
ving the Inveftituresof thofe Kingdoms to 
any Body elfe.— The Pope has not the In- 
veftiture of Sicily, cries another Gentle¬ 
man.— I care not, fays he, for that. 

Almoft every one apprehended the De¬ 
bate to be now ended, and that no one 
Member would venture any new Conjec¬ 
ture upon the Romance, after fo many clear 
and decifive Interpretations had been given. 

But, hold,- Clofe to the Fire, and op- 

pofite to where the Apothecary fat, there 
fat alfo a Gentleman of the Law, who, from 
the Beginning to the End of the Hearing 
of this Caufe, feem’d no way fatilEed in 
his Confcience with any one Proceeding in 
it. This Gentleman had not yet opened 
his Mouth, but had waited patiently till 
they had all gone thro’ their feveral Evi¬ 
dences on the other Side;— referving him- 
felf, like an Expert Pradlitioner, for the 
laft Word in the Debate. When the 

Par- 
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Partition-Treaty-Gent\Qm2in had finifh’d 
what he had to fay,— He got up,— and, 
advancing towards the Table, told them. 
That the Error they had all gone upon 
thus far, in making out the feveral Fadts 
in the Romance ,—was in looking too high; 
which, with great Candor, he faid, was a 
very natural Thing, and very excufable 
withall, in fuch a Political Club as theirs: 
For Inftance, continues he, you have been 
fearching the Regijiers, and looking into 
the Deeds of Kings and Emperors, — as if 
Nobody had any Deeds to fhew or compare 

the Romance to but themfelves.-This, 

continued the Attorney, is just as much 
out of the Way of good Pradtice, as if I 
Ihould carry a Thing flap-dafh into the 
Houfe of Lords, which was under forty 
Shillings, and might be decided in the next 
County-Court for fix Shillings and Eight- 
pence,— He then took the Romance in his 
Left Hand, and pointing with the Fore- 
Finger of his Right towards the fecond 
Page, he humbly begg’d Leave to obferve, 
(and, to do him Juftice, he did it in fome- 
what of a forenjic Air') That the Parfon, 
yohn, and Sexton, fhewed inconteftably 
the Thing to be Tripartite ; now, if you 
will take Notice, Gentlemen, fays he, 

thefe 
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thefe feveral Perfons, who are Parties to 
this Inftrument, are merely Ecclefiaftical; 
that the Reading-Dejk, Pulpit-Cloth, and 
Velvet Cujhion, are tripartite too; and are, 
by Intendment of Law, Goods and Chat¬ 
ties merely of an Ecclefiaftick Nature, be¬ 
longing and appertaining‘only unto them,’ 
and to them only. — So that it appears very 
plain to me. That the Romance, neither 
directly nor indiredtly, goes upon Tempo¬ 
ral, but altogether upon Church-Matters. 
— And do not you think, fays he, foften- 
ing his Voice a little, and addreffiiig him- 
felf to the Parfon with a forced Smile,— 
Do not you think Dodfor, fays he. That 
the Difpute in the Romance, between the 
Parfon of the Parifh and John, about the 
Height of yohn'% Delk, is a very fine Pa- 
negyrick upon the Humility of Church- 
Men ?— I think, fays the Parfon, it is 
much of the fame Finenefs with that which 
your Profeflion is complimented with, in 
the pimping, dirty, pettyfogging Charadter 
of Trim ,— which, in my Opinion, Sir, is 
juft fuch another Panegyrick upon the 
Honefy oiAttornies, 

Nothing whets the Spirits like an In- 
fult:— Therefore the Parfon went on with 
F 


a 
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a vifible Superiority and an uncommon 
Acutenefs.— As you are fo happy, Sir, 
continues he, in making Applications,— 
pray turn over a Page or two to the black 
Law-Letters in the Romance .— What do 
you think of them. Sir ?— Nay,— pray 
read the Grant of the Great Watch-Coat — 
and Trim'% Renunciation of the Breeches ,— 
Why, there is downright S^eafe andjflelcafe 
for you,— ’tis the very Thing, Man;— 
only with this fmall Difference,— and in 
which confifts the whole Strength of the 

Panegyric,-That the Author of the 

Romance has convey’d and re-convey’d in 
about ten Lines,— what you, with the glo¬ 
rious Prolixity of the Law, could not have 
crowded into as many Skins of Parch¬ 
ment. 

The Apothecary, who had paid the At¬ 
torney, the fame Afternoon, a Demand of 
Three Pounds Six Shillings and Eight- 
Pence, for much fuch another Jobb,— 
was fo highly tickled with the Parfon’s 
Repartee in that particular Point, that 
he rubb’d his Hands together moft fer¬ 
vently,— and laugh’d moft triumphantly 
thereupon. 


This 
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This could not efcape the Attorney’s 
Notice, any more than-the Caufe of it did 
efcape his Penetration. 

I think, Sir, fays he (dropping his yoke 
a Third) you might well have fpared this 
immoderate Mirth, fince you and your 
Profeffion have the leaft Reafon to tri¬ 
umph here of any of us.— I beg, quoth 
he, that you would refledt a Moment up¬ 
on the Cob-Web which Trim went lb far 
for, and brought back with an Air of fo 
much Importance in his Breeches Pocket, 
to lay upon the Parfon’s cut Finger.— 
This faid Cob-Web, Sir, is a fine-fpun 
Satyre, upon the flimly Nature of one 
Half of the Shop Medicines, with which 
you make a Property of the Sick, the Ig¬ 
norant, and the Unfufpedling.— And as 
for the Moral of the Clofe-Stool-Pan, Sir, 
’t is too plain,— Does not nine Parts in 
ten of the whole Pradlice, and of all you 
vend under its Colours, pafs into and con¬ 
center in that one nally Utenfil ?— And 
let me tell you. Sir, fays he, railing his 
Voice,— had not your unfeafonable Mirth 
blinded you, you might have feen that 
7 r/w’s carrying the Clofe-Stool-Pan upon 
his Head the whole Length of the Town, 
F 2 without 
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without blufhing, is a pointed Raillery,— 
and one of the lliarpeft Sarcafms, Sir, that 
ever was thrown out upon you;— for it 
unveils the foletnn Impudence of the whole 
Profeffion, who, I fee, are alhamed of no¬ 
thing which brings in Money. 

There were two Apothecaries in the 
Club, befides the Surgeon mentioned be¬ 
fore, with a chemift and an Undertaker, 
who all felt themfelves equally hurt and 
aggrieved by this difcourteous Retort:— 
And they were all five rifing up together 
fi'om their Chairs, with full Intent of Heart, 
as it was thought, to return the Reproof Va¬ 
liant thereupon.— But the Prefident, fear¬ 
ing it would end in a general Engagement, 
he inftantly call’d out. To Order ;— and 
gave Notice, That if there was any Member 
in the Club, who had not yet fpoke, and 
yet did defire to fpeak upon the main Sub- 
jedl of the Debate,— that he fhould im¬ 
mediately be heard. 

This was a happy Invitation for a Ham¬ 
mering Member, who, it feems, had but a 
weak Voice at the beft; and having often 
attempted to Ipeak in the Debate, but to 

no 
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no Purpofe, had fat down in utter Defpair 
of an Opportunity. 

This Member, you muft know, had got 
a fad Crufh upon his Hip, in the late 
EleBion, which gave him intolerable An- 
guilh;— fo that, in Ihort, he could think 
of nothing elfe:— For which Caufe, and 
others, he was ftrongly of Opinion, That 
the whole Romance was a juft Gird at the 
late Tork Eledlion; and I think, fays he, 
that the Promife of the Breeches broke, 
may well and truly fignify Somebody's elfe 
Promife, which was broke, and occafion’d 
fo much Difturbance amongft us. 

-Thus every Man turn’d the Story 

to what was fwimming uppermoft in his 
own Brain;— fo that, before all was over, 
there were full as many Satyres fpun out 
of it,— and as great a Variety of Perfon- 
ages. Opinions, Tranfadtions, and Truths, 
found to lay hid under the dark Veil of its 
Allegory, as ever were dilcovered in the 
thrice-renowned Hiftory of the Adts of 
Gargantua and Pantagruel. 

At the Clofe of all, and juft before the 
Club was going to break up,— Mf Prefi- 

dent 
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dent rofe from his Chair, andbegg’d Leave 
to make the two following Motions, which 
were inftantly agreed to, without any 
Divilion. 

Firjl, Gentlemen, fays he, as Trim's 
Charadter in the Romance, of a fliuffling 
intriguing Fellow,— whoever it was drawn 
for, is, in Truth, as like the French King 
as it can Hare,- 1 move. That the Ro¬ 

mance be forthwith printed'. For, conti¬ 
nues he, if we can but once turn the 
Laugh againft him, and make him afliam’d 
of what he has done, it may be a great 
Means, with the Bleffing of God upon our 
Fleets and Armies, to fave the Liberties of 
Europe. 

In the fecond Place, I move. That 
Mr Attorney, our worthy Member, be 
delired to take Minutes, upon the Spot, of 
every Conjedture which has been made 
upon the Romance, by the feveral Mem¬ 
bers who have fpoke; which, I think, 
fays he, will anlwer two good Ends: 

i^'. It will eftablifh the Political Know¬ 
ledge of our Club for ever, and place it in 
a refpedtable Light to all the World. 


In 
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In the next Place, it will furnifh what 
will be wanted; that is, a Key to the Ro¬ 
mance.- In troth you might have faid a 
whole Bunch of Keys, quoth a White- 
fmith, who was the only Member in the 
Club who had not faid fomething in the 
Debate: But let me tell you, Mr. Prefi- 
dent, fays he. That the Right Key, if it 
could but be found, would be worth the 
whole Bunch put together. 


'To 
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To 


YoR K. 



SIR, 


Y OU write me Word that the Letter 
I wrote to you, and now ftiled The 
Political Romance is printing; and that, 
as it was drop’d by Careleflhefs, to make 
fome Amends, you will overlook the 
Printing of it yourfelf, and take Care to 
fee that it comes right into the World. 


I was juft going to return you Thanks, 
and to beg, withal, you would take Care 
That the Child be not laid at my Door.— 
But having, this Moment, perufed the 
Reply to the Dean oi TorP% Anfwer, — it 
has made me alter my Mind in that re- 
fpe<St; fo that, inftead of making you the 
Requeft I intended, I do here defire That 
the Child be filiated upon me, Laurence 
Sterne, Prebendary of York, &c. &c. And 
I do, accordingly, own it for my own true 
and lawful Offlpring. 

My Reafon for this is plain;— for as, 
you fee, the Writer of that Reply, has ta¬ 
ken upon him to invade this incontejled 
G Right 



[ 5 ° ] 

Right of another Man’s in a Thing of this 
Kind, it is high Time for every Man to 
look to his own — Since, upon the fame 
Grounds, and with half the Degree of An¬ 
ger, that he affirms the Produdlion of that 
very Reverend Gentleman’s to be the Child 
of many Fathers, fome one in his Spight 
(for I am not without my Friends of that 
Stamp) may run headlong into the other 
Extream, and fwear. That mine had no 
Father at all: — And therefore, to make 
ufe of Bay’^ Plea in the Rehearfal, for 
Prince Pretty-Man ; I merely do it, as 
he fays, “for fear it ffiould be faid to be 
“no Body’s Child at all.” 

I have only to add two Things: — Firft, 
That, at your Peril, you do not prefume 
to alter or tranfpofe one Word, nor redtify 
one falfe Spelling, nor fo much as add or 
diminiffi one Comma or Tittle, in or to my 
Romance : For if you do, — In cafe any 
of the Dependents of Curl ffiould think 
fit to invade my Copy-Right, and print it 
over again in my Teeth, I may not be able, 
in a Court of Juftice, to fwear ftridtly 
to my own Child, after you had fo large 
a Share in the begetting it. 


In 
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In the next Plac?, I do not approve of 
your quaint Co»t-^//'-,^t’’.the'/Foot .’df the 
Title Page of 

only fet People on Tmiling a Page or two 
before I give them Leave;— and befides, 
all Attempts either at Wit or Humour, 
in that Place, are a Foreftalling of what 
flender Entertainment of thofe Kinds are 
prepared within; Therefore I would have 
it Hand thus: 


YORK: 

Printed in the Year 1759. 

{Price One Shilling.) 

I know you will tell me. That it is fet 
too high; and as a Proof, you will fay. 
That this laft Reply to the Dean’s Anfwer 
does confift of near as many Pages as mine; 
and yet is all fold for Six-pence.— But 
mine, my dear Friend, is quite a different 
Story :— It is a Web wrought out of my 
own Brain, of twice the Finenels of this 
which he has fpun out of his; and befides, 
I maintain it, it is of a more curious Pat¬ 
tern, and could not be afforded at the 
Price that his is fold at, by any honejl 
Workman in Great-Britain. 

G 2 


More- 
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Moreover, Sir, ypu do not confider. 
That fhe Writer, is -iriterefted in his Story, 
arid thdt it is' his Bufiriefs to fet it a-going 
at any Price : And indeed, from the Infor¬ 
mation of Perfons converfant in Paper and 
Print, I have very good Reafon to believe, 
if he ftiould fell every Pamphlet of them, 
he would inevitably be a Great Lofer by it. 
This I believe verily, and am. 

Dear Sir, 

Tour obliged Friend 

Sutton on the Foreft, 

Jan. 20, 1759. and humble Servant, 


LAURENCE STERNE. 
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ro Z)a. T O P H A M. 


SIR, 

T hough the Reply to the Dean of 
Tork is not declared, in the Title- 
Page, or elfewhere, to be wrote by you, 
— Yet I take that Point for granted; and 
therefore beg Leave, in this public Man¬ 
ner, to write to you in Behalf of myfelf; 
with Intent to fet you right in two Points 
where I ftand concerned in this Affair; and 
which I find you have mifapprehended, and 
confequently (as I hope) milfeprefented. 

The Firji is, in relpedt of fome Words, 
made ufe of in the Inftrument, figned by 
Dt Herring, Berdmore and myfelf. 
— Namely, to the bejl of our Remembrance 
and Belief, which Words you have caught 
hold of, as implying fbme Abatement of 
our Certainty as to the Fadls therein at- 
tefted. Whether it was fo with the other 
two Gentlemen who figned that Attefta- 
tion with me, it is not for me to fay; they 
are able to anfwer for themfelves, and I de¬ 
fire to do fo for myfelf; and therefore I de¬ 
clare to you, and to all Mankind, “ That 
“the Words in the firll Paragraph, to the 

''bef 
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“ bejl of our Remembrance and Belief, im¬ 
plied no Doubt remaining upon my Mind, 
nor any Diftruft whatever of my Memo¬ 
ry, from the Diftance of Time ;— Nor, in 
ihort, was it my Intention to atteft the 
feveral Fadts therein, as matters of Be¬ 
lief— But as Matters of as much Certain¬ 
ty as a Man was capable of having, or gi¬ 
ving Evidence to. In Confequence of this 
Explanation of myfelf, I do declare my- 
felf ready to atteft the fame Inftrument 
over again, ftriking out the words to the 
beft of our Remembrance and Belief which 
I fee, have raifed this Exception to it. 

Whether I was miftaken or no, I leave 
to better Judges; but I underftood thofe 
Words were a very common Preamble to 
Atteftations of Things, to which we bore 
the cleareft Evidence:— However, DF 
Topham, as you have claimed juft fuch 
another Indulgence yourfelf, in the Cafe of 
begging the Dean'^ Authority to fay, what, 
as you affirm, you had fufficient Autho¬ 
rity to fay without, as a modeft and Gen¬ 
tleman-like Way of Affirmation;— I wifli 
you had fpared either the one or the other 
of your Remarks upon thefe two Paflages: 
—Veniam petimus, demufque vicijjim. 

There 
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There is another Obfervation relating to 
this Inftrument, which I perceive has 
efcaped your Notice; which I take the 
Liberty to point out to you, namely, That 
the Words, To the bejl of our Remembrance 
and Belief if they imply any Abatement 
of Certainty, feem only confined to that 
Paragraph, and to what is immediately at- 
tefted after them in it:— For in the fecond 
Paragraph, wherein the main Points are 
minutely attefted, and upon which the 
whole Difpute, and main Charge againft 
the Dean, turns, it is introduced thus: 

“ We do particularly remember. That as 
“ foon as Dinner was over, ” 

In the fecond Place you affirm, “ That 
“ it is not laid. That Mr Sterne could 
“ affirm he had heard you charge the 
“ Dean with a Promife, in its own Na- 
“ ture lb very extraordinary, as of the 
“ CommilTarylhip of the Dean and Chap- 

“ ter!”-To this I anlwer, that my 

true Intent in fubfcribing that very In¬ 
ftrument, and I fuppofe of others, was to 
atteft this w/j Thing ; and I have juft now 
read that Part of the Inftrument over; 
and cannot, for my Life, affirm it either 
more diredtly or exprefly, than in .the 

Words 
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Words as they there ftand;— therefore 
pleafe to let me tranfcribe them. 

-“ But being preff’d by Sterne 

“ with an undeniable Proof, That he, 
“ (D^ Tophani) did propagate the faid 
“ Story, (viz: of a Promife from the Dean 
“ to DK Topham of the Dean and Chap- 
“ tePs Commijfaryfhip) — DT 'Topham did 
“ at laft acknowledge it; adding, as his 
“ Realbn or Excufe for fo doing. That he 
“ apprehended (or Words to that Effedt) 
“ he had a Promife under the Dean's own 
“ Hand, of the Dean and Chapter's Com- 
“ mijfaryjhip." 

This I have attefted, and what Weight 
the Sandtion of an Oath will add to it, I 
am willing and ready to give. 

As for Picard'% feeble Atteftation, 
brought to fhake the Credit of this firm 
and folemn one, I have nothing to fay to it, 
as it is only an Atteftation of M? Picard’% 
Conjedtures upon the Subjedl.— But this I 
can fay. That I had the Honour to be at 
the Deanery with the learned Counfel, 
when M*; Picard underwent that moft 
formidable Examination you Ipeak of;— 

and 


I 
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and I folemnly affirm. That he then faid, 
He knew nothing at all about the Matter, 
one Way or the other; and the Reafons 
he gave for his utter Ignorance, were, firft. 
That he was then fo full of Concern, at 
the Deference which arofe between two 
Gentlemen, both his Friends, that he did 
not attend to the Subjedt Matter of it,— 
and of which he declared again he knew 
nothing at all. And fecondly. If he had 
underftood it then, the Diftance would 
have put it out of his Head by this Time, 

He has fince fcower’d his Memory, I 
ween; for now he fays. That he appre¬ 
hended the Difpute regarded fomething in 
the Dean’s Gift, as he could not naturally 
fuppofe, ^c. ’Tis certain, at the Deanery, 
he had naturally no Suppolitions in his 
Head about this Affair; fo that I wifh this 
may not prove one of the After-Thoughts 
you Ipeak of, and not fo much a natural 
as an artificial Suppofition of my good 
Friend’s. 

As for the formidable Enquiry you re- 
prefent him as undergoing,—let me intreat 
you to give me Credit in what I fay upon 
it,— namely,— That it was as much the 
H Re- 
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Reverfe to every Idea that ever was 
couch’d under that Word, as Words can 
reprefent it to you. As for the learned 
Counfel and myfelf, who were in the 
Room all the Time, I do not remember 
that we, either of us, fpoke ten Words. 
The Dean was the only one that alk’d Mr. 
Ricard what he remembered about the 
Affair of the Seffions Dinner; which he 
didin the moft Gentleman-like and candid 
Manner,— and with an Air of as much 
Calmnefs and feeming Indifference, as if 
he had been queftioning him about the 
News in the laft Brujfels Gazette. 

What Mr. Ricard faw to terrify him fo 
fadly, I cannot apprehend, unlefs the 
Dean’s Gothic Book-Cafe,— which I own 
has an odd Appearance to a Stranger; 
fo that if he came terrified in his Mind 
there, and with a Refolution not to plead, 
he might naturally fuppofe it to be a great 
Engine brought there on purpofe to exer- 
cife the Peine fort et dure upon him.— 
But to be ferious; if Mr. Ricard told you. 
That this Enquiry was moft formidable. 
He was much to blame;— and if you have 
faid it, without his exprefs Information, 
then Tou are much to blame. 


This 
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This is all, I think, in your Reply, which 
concerns me to anfwer:— As for the many 
coarfe andunchriftian Infinuations fcatter’d 
throughout your Reply, — as it is my Duty 
to beg God to forgive you, fo I do from 
my Heart: Believe me, Df Topham, they 
hurt yourfelf more than the Perfon they 
are aimed at; and when the JirJl Tranf- 
port of Rage is a little over, they will 
grieve you more too. 

- prima ejl hac JJltio. 

But thefe I hold to be no anfwerable Part 
of a Controverfy;— and for the little that 
remains unanfwered in yours,— I believe I 
could, in another half Hour, fet it right 
in the Eyes of the World.— But this'is 
not my Bufinefs.— And if it is thought 
worth the while, which I hope it never 
will, I know no one more able to do it 
than the very Reverend and Worthy Gen¬ 
tleman whom you have lb unhandfomely 
infulted upon that Score. 

As for the fuppofed Compilers, whom 
you have been fo wrath and lb unmerciful 
againft, I ’ll be anlwerable for it, as they 
are Creatures of your own Fancy, they 
will bear you no Malice. However, I 
H 2 think 
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think the more pofitively any Charge is 
made, let it be againft whom it will, the 
better it fliould be fupported; and there¬ 
fore I fhould be forry, for your own Ho¬ 
nour, if you have not fome better Grpunds 
for all you have thrown out about them, 
than the mere Heat of your Imagination 
or Anger. To tell you truly, your Suppo- 
fitions on this Head oft put me in Mind of 
Trim'% twelve Men in Buckram, which his 
difordered Fancy reprefented as laying in 
Ambufh in 'John the Clerk’s Houfe, and 
letting drive at him all together. I am, 
SIR 

Tour mojl obedient 

Sutton on the Foreft ] 

Jan. 20,1759. ) Andmoji humble Servant, 

LAWRENCE STERNE. 

P. S. I beg Pardon for clapping this upon 
the Back of the Romance, —which is done 
out of no Difrefpedl to you. — But the Ve¬ 
hicle Rood ready at the Door, — and as I 
was to pay the whole Fare, and there was 
Room enough behind it,—it was the 
cheapeft; and readieft Conveyance I could 
think of. 


FINIS. 



